CHINA  CYCLE

discovery that " Santory " whisky, made in Japan and kept for
twelve years, was quite drinkable, and better than any other
whisky produced outside the British Isles. For once I was glad
of the imitative talent of the Japanese.

A chambermaid in Japan is always " Nei-San ".   They were
pretty little things in a feeble way, slopping round in their
slippers and not very elegant dress, and they thought I was
extremely funny.   So much so that whenever I spoke to them
they clutched each other's hands and shook helplessly with
irresistible mirth.   For a time I took this response as a tribute
to my surprising manhood, and tried, by encouraging smiles,
to give the impression that I joined in the jest.   After a time it
became annoying ;   nothing was ever done quite as it should
be, and no amount of feminine mirth is a substitute for hot
water to shave with in the morning.    At this time Air Raid
Precautions were having a week's rehearsal in Western Japan.
The hotel windows were vaguely blacked out ;   one tripped
over buckets of water in unexpected places ;   in the road one
was impeded by gendarmes and volunteers, roping off imaginary
craters, toting empty hoses, throwing red-cotton balls about
(incendiaries) and calling on the civil population to play up.
In and out among the principals trotted the chorus of Nei-Sans,
carrying buckets or stretchers or bags of sand, one and all,
every moment, without pause for breath or speech, giggling
uncontrollably.    There seems to be some danger that if you
push any section of a community (as the Japanese push their
women) into an entirely subordinate and irresponsible position,
you will be left with inane morons incapable even of the limited
initiative necessary for the menial tasks you assign them.

After a week or so of pleasant but unprofitable existence at
Unzen I set off for the East. I travelled for twelve hours in an
excellent train. We started at night, but in the morning there
were many delightful glimpses of the Inland Sea, and glimpses
of some of the more formidable units of the Japanese Navy
that gave me less pleasure. At Kobe I planned to stay a day
or two with Bill, who worked for a big import-export firm there,
and after installing me in his house he took me down to the
Kobe Club to meet the " Boys ".

My visit occurred shortly after the attack of spy fever which
swept Japan in the summer of 1940, and caused the arrest of
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